Husbands in the Civil Service
of the British Civil Service with which it was unnecessary
and hardly respectable to comply.
The next step, however, was even more crushing.
" If you get into trouble by doing this sort of thing, no
other woman will ever be allowed to do it afterwards,"
was one of those remarks which one can ponder over for
hours without getting to the bottom of. An uncle of
mine never allowed his hair to grow because he said that
to keep it shaved prevented it from falling out: this was
the same principle of prudence: but the sad moral came
towards the end of his life, when he decided to give his
locks their one fling, and nothing was left but baldness.
I did not mention this instructive case to my friends.
The younger women were not unsympathetic: a gleam
of adventure came into their eyes, which only made me
unpopular with their husbands. A husband in an official
position is like a Victorian debutante: a mere nothing
blasts his career for ever. Apart from this, husbands in
Services are expected to act as anchors when stray currents
threaten to sweep their wives away, and the business of an
anchor is, after all, to become unresponsive and spiky
whenever one pulls at it. I began to feel like a Disturber
of the Peace. This morbid nervousness about the doings
of women when left to themselves could only be accounted
for, I concluded, by the fact that Baghdad is near the site
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